The Taming of the Shrew. 

Tisin my head rod oe my maiter good s 
lice norcafonbutfuppos’d Lucentio 
Muft gerafather, call'd fuppos-’d Vincent io. 

And that’s a wonders jfathcrscommonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of vvoing, 

A cl-ilde lhall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning, 



Actus Tertia, 


Enter Lucentio, Hortentio , and Bianca' 
Lite. Fidlerforbeare yoa grow too for ward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot che entertainment 
Her filter Katherine welcom’d you withal] . 

Hon. But wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatronelTe of heaucnly harmony : 

Then giue me Icauc to haue Prerogatiuc, 

And when in muficke we haue Ipent an hours 
Your Letture ihall haue lcifurc for as much. 

Luc. Prepofterous Alfe that neuer read fofavr*, 

To know the caufc why muficke was ordain’d: 

Waait nottorefrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his vfuall pame i 
,Then giue me leans to read Philof 'phy 
And while I paufe. ferae in your harmony. 

- Her. Sirra, I will bear? chcfc brauesof dune. 

Biattc. W hy Geiv leracn,you do me double wre Eg, 
T o (Iriue for that which refteth in my choice : 

2 am no breeching fchcller in the fchooies, 

He not be tied re houres, nor pointed times. 

But Larne my Leilonsas T plcaie my fclfe. 

And tc cut offall ftrife heetc fit we downe, 

Take you thein rument play you the whiles, 

Hu Teflure will be done ereyou haue tun’d. 

Hart. You’il leaue his Le&ure when I am in tune? 
Luc. That will be ncuer tunsyourinftrument, 
'Bian. Where left wc Aali? 


exit , 


Luc, 


The Taming of the Shrew. 

Lmc. Heere Madams Hie lbatSimois, hie eftfigtna teliss, hie 
fieterat Priami regia C elf afctiis. 

Bian. Confter them . . _ 

Luc. Hie Ibat, as I toldyou before, Simon, a am Lucentio , 
hie eft , fonne vnto VincentioolTifa , Siberia tellies 4 ifguilcd 
thusto get your louc, hie fieterat , andthac Lucentio that comes 
a wooing, Triami , is my man Tranio, regia , bearing my port, 
celfia ferns that we might beguile the oldPancalowne. 

Hort. Madam my raftru merit’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s hcare, oh fie the treble larres. 

Luc. Spitin the hole man, and cuncagaine, 

Bian. Now lccincefceif I can confter it. I know 

y o nai.hie eft fig-rio. tellm, I cruft you not, hie ftaterat Priami 
take beedehe hcare vs not, regy*? prefume not, (fie IJ. a fen is dif» 
pairc not. 

Hort . Madam, ’cis nowin tunc, 

Luc. Allbucthebafe. 

Hort. The bale is right, ’t : s the bafeknauc that isrics. 

> uc , Howfierieand forward our pedant is, 

Now for my life the knauedoth court my loue, 

7 ’ > eda/ciile i lie watch you better yet : 

In time r maybcheueyctl miftruft. 

Bian. M illruft it nor, for fure zALacides. 

Was Au x cald fo from his grand! acher. 

Hurt. 1 muftbeleeucmynuftcr, slfc I premife you* 

Ifiiould be arguing ftillvpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, now Lit to to you: 

Goodmafter taken n t vukindly p ay 
Thac I haue bcene thu ■ pValant wth you both. 

Hort. You may go walkc, and giue me leaue a while™ 

My Lclfom make no muficke in three par s. 

Luc. Are you fo formal! ir, well I inuft waite 
And watch withali,for but I be de< em’d, 

Our fine Mufition grower amorcus. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inftrument, 

Tolearne the oidcrofm fingering, 

I mt.ft begin with rudiments of Arc, 

§ mothina or ehrfort, 

, pithy and tff'eduall, 

% 


To teach you 
Moxcpleafan.t 




